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grew very heavy, and a little hypochondriac; his mind was oppressed with the thoughts of his circumstances, but dark as to the due inquiries he ought to have made; at length he roused himself a little with these thoughts:
I talk of being religious ! and being a Christian ! Why, I understand nothing of it, or how to go about it. What is it? What is religion? And what is it to be a Christian ? He puzzled himself with the questions, and knew not what answer to give himself, when it came thus into his mind; Did not the first dear preacher (meaning the young lady he had courted) tell me what religion was ? and how she understood it, viz., a reverence of God, a sense of his worship, and impressions of duty to him that made us. This certainly is religion, and this is to be religious. But which way must I go about it ?
He was seriously musing on this part one evening, walking all alone in a field near his house, when he began to look with great concern upon the want which he felt of an early foundation being laid in his mind by a religious education. Sure, said he to himself, we that are men of fortune are the most unhappy part of mankind; we are taught nothing. Our ancestors have had so little notion of religion themselves, that they never so much as thought of it for their children; I don't wonder they have thought it below them, for, knowing little or nothing of it themselves, they had no other excuse to one another for the leaving their children entirely destitute of it, but by pretending it was below their quality. This flung him into a reflection which raised this sudden passionate expression, God be merciful unto me! says he. What is become of my father and grandfather! He went on thus, Who am I! a gentleman ! I am attended by